Next day we go on to Kot Rai.    It was here

that the biggest action was fought that ever
took place in a frontier war. Four thousand five
hundred tribesmen all armed with modern rifles,
held the heights. Behind them were fourteen
thousand more, with Martinis, and ten thousand
women and boys, acting as carriers. Great
Britain's casualties on that day were eight hun-
dred, but the Mahsud power was broken.

When we were on the Ahnai Tangi, it was
hard to imagine that a war was still in progress
in this territory. There had been a rain few
days before our arrival. The crops showed
forth the mercy of Allah, and the rotundity of
the fat-tailed sheep testified to his bounty.
Women worked in the fields, while thek babies
sprawled in the sun. But the scene might have
changed at any moment with the crack of a
Mahsud?s rifle.

Imagine a convoy of ammunition proceeding
slowly up the river road. The officer in com-
mand is wondering whether there are any snow-
trout to be caught on this radiant spring morning.
Sunlight glitters on the bayonets; the helio-
graph of the advance-guard is at work. Sud-
denly a shot rings out; the officer falls; the
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